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till soldiers come and drive us out again. But once
we won't be driven out again."

"You will. As long as there are soldiers, they
won't stand for such nonsense."

" Why do you talk like that ?   You are a deserter."

"Never mind."

The other was silent for a while.

"I thought." he said again, "this man Sun Yat
Sen will order to redistribute the lind. But he didn't."

" Of course, not.   Who would do such a thing ?"

" But it would be good."    ,

" How did you live after you deserted ?"

w I went and told the peasants how to take all the
land. Then they gave me to eat. Some were
suspicious because I had a rifle. I left the rifle with
a farmer who promised to keep it for me. But the
more I came North, the more suspicious the peasants
became, although I had no rifle now. Now hardly any
give me to eat."

Kien Heng guffawed, patronising.

"There you are," he laughed. "Leave those
stupid peasants alone. You want to help them but
they won't give you to eat. I go with my rifle and put
it on my shoulder and I say: Dog, give me to eat, all
you have. Then he gives me to eat. I say: Dog, show
me where your money is hidden. He whines and
swears he hasn't any. But all peasants hide their
money near their stove. When I've found it, I pretend
Fm going to shoot him. He begs for mercy and howls,
I say: You dog, where is your wife ? There 'she comes
already, mostly of her own free will. If she isn't too
old, I lie with her but I never let go of my rifle.
Sometimes I take his daughter. Then I rest a bit and